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New Carols: 


For this merry time of 
Chriſtmas. | 


To ſundry pl eaſant Tunes, | 


With new Additions never before Prin- 
— be lung to delight the, —— — 
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are to 1 Is 1 near Saint Marga ers 
Nes Mill inge E 1661. 


SSUPTTTOURATTRG 5 
© Chriſtmas Carolls. 5 


A Ney Caroll of the Angell Gabriel, his Salura- || 
|| #5 85 tion to the blefled Virgin May. | 


To che Tune of, "The Blazing Ti Xe 


W ven Righteous joſeph wedded was 
to Iraells Mebzew maid, 

A glozious Angell came from d 
who tothe Utrgin laid, 

Pall bleed Mary full of grace, 

'Þ che Lend remains in Thes, ; 173 
Thou ſhalt conceive and bear a ſoon, | 

thy Savfour to bee. 


That's wondzotts Sravigs, nuoth the 4 
Icon concetb and bzeed, 7 
Being never toneh'd by moztall man; 2 
but pure in thought and deed. 
Fear not quoth Gabriel by and by, = 

tt is no wozk of man: | =T 
| But enelp God's, oꝛdain ð at itt 
( befozethe Wezlv vegan. 
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| New Carols. 
Which heavenly meſlage lhe belſeveg, . 
and did to Jury go, 
Thee months with her friends top ap, 
Govs bleſſed wil to fhew: 
And then return d to Joſeph back, 
her husband meek and mild, 


Who thought ft ſirange his wife ſhould by 9 


untoucht, thus grown with child. 


Uherefoze (thought he) to ſhun that ſhame! g 


be thought her to fozſake : 
But that Gods Angeli in his fleep 
Gods mind 'die undertakoe 
Fear not juſt Joſeph, this thy wille 
is ſtili a ſpotie te mat, 
and no conſent to fin (quoth be) 
again her can be laid. 


For ſhe is purely Paid aod Wife, 

the Mother of Gods own Heit, 

The babe of Heaven, and bleey Lamb 
of Mraels ſtock fo katr. 

To ſave loft thecp te Satan ſold, 
whom Adam loſt by fraus, 

When fir# in Edens Paradiſe _ 
the Ned had beſtow a 


Thus Mary wirh her husband kind, 
together did remain, | 


; 


1 


4 Antfll the time of Jeſas birth, 
Thus Pother, Wife and Ujrgin pure, U 


All thzee in one to ding us joy, 
. | of which we were bergav'd. 


Ehe woz1d, che fleſh ; and by his death 
tould conquer death and hell, | 


| $490602400060545 


A new Caroll of the birch of our bleſſed gur 


for a merry chilſtmat. 


as @criptures doth make plain. 


our about fweet centeib d, | 


ving p2aiſes then both old and reung, Il 
to him which wꝛought ſuch things, 5 
Lhat thus without the help of man, | [ 
ſent ns this King of Kings ; | | 
'Which is of ſach a bleſled power, | 
that with his woꝛd ranguell | 


| 


viour Jeſus Chriſt, wo 


To the Tune of, 8 F 
Kiſſe and bid me welcome home. RE 


| 


| 
| 


And that the focrfuil » oiſe of warts 


A LUguſtus Czſar having bzonght 
the TH021d toguiet. peas, 


in eberp Land did ceaſe - | 
A 3 | Faſt 


| New Carols; Ly St) 
"att Joſeph with his Mary nden ace 
to Bethlehem did come, 5 
| fs bleſſed time appointed was, I 
to eaſe her burthened wombe, 


Then all the To wn being (ul of Gueſts, 

ſuch was their havlieſſe caſe, „ 
Then not à Bed was left toꝛ them, 
noz any Lodging place, | 
But in a pooꝛ and ſimple Inne, | 
whereas an Dres fall, 
| Appointed was to entertain 

the — of us al. 


No Mantle noꝛ no Scarlet Robe ' 
could Jeſus Ch2ift dave there: 
No Swiv9vling-banys noz linnen fair 
to wzap our Savtour dears 
Poꝛ otheyNurles Vulladpes | 

__- bn{\bteſied Maries armer, 
To Rock the bleſſed Babe aſleep, 

| with Heavenly Vymnse Charmes 


Thus was the Son of God not bozn 

in a jeſty and fate. | 
As Piinces of the Patton be, 

_ who was a Pines more great; 
Pet at his bleſſed Birth the Chꝛones 


wv 
* 


| Both Cberubiim and Seraphims, [| 


p Whfch unte Shepherds in the fleld 


for a merry chriſtmas. 
of heavenly Angells ſung, 
And every thing thon bearing likes 


refoye d with vorces ſtrong. 


O holy, holy Lozd of Poſts, 
this was the jopfull mirth, 
Which ſounded ent in every place 
fo? Jeſus Chyif bis birth, 


with all the powers of Heaven, 
With daneing jop ſang P2atſes fo2th, 
to glorifie that Even. 


And when the cheerkull moznirgcame 
when Gods dear ſon was bozr, 

A bieſed ffar wich blazing beams | 

did all the ſkfes aden; | 


the firffof all appear d: (Don, 
A yoyce (rom eaten eam likewiſe * 4s 

and thu: the ſbepheards cher'd, | 2 fx 
This day fs bozn a bleſſed Pabe, 

a Saptour and a King, 
Whoſe merits ſhal redaem waer 
and man's falvation bzing: 5 
And he i: named Zoſu: Chziſt, 

within a mas ger laid, 


4 


ls 


Yew C,arvdis, 


even oi the Air gin Paid, 


Not onely thus the tar appear d 
unto the @hepherds P08}, | 
But to the ſages of tie wich, 
to make his go nw2e, How 
Who came tonduged by that ſtarrs 
from Countri s far from thence; 
And offered at Chyiffs b:efled tt 
Gold Ppra, and ee 


Al which when craellH r-d beard, 
- andofthe:honoyr dene, 

By theſe tha Mlle men of the 2 
to Mac ies bleed Wm. 

e ſent thꝛoughout all Jurp Land, 
to have tits Jeſus lain, 

Tiitth every one of two pears old. 

02 under dfagemain. 


So Bethlehem grew red with bled, 
and white wich Infants boncs. 
And roucht was hea d all Judah oze, 

but childleſs mothe-s moans : 
Bat Maries Bade hy Heaven ere d 

efcap'd his bloody rage, | 
And ltv'd in Egypt till he grew 


Coacefv.d and born by Cods oon hug 


ſor this merry Chriſtmas. 
to the te: m offeten pca's age. 


And as Gods Angell did appoint, 


his parents back retur d. 6. 
With thts their Son to Juries Land, 
and ſafely there ſsjourn'd, 
Fo2 Hcrods death by judgments ſirange, 
befoge that time bekell. | 
' Whoſe bowels bzake, and guts fell ont, 
as anctent fo2feg tell. 


Do Jeſus Ohaitt at twelve years old, 
Jn Jury gan to pꝛeach, 

And to the learned of the Land 
old Moſes Law did teach: 

And after wards fo2 fo2ty days, 

he did both watch and pzay, | 

Till curſed ſmdas with a kiſs 

ſweet Aulus bid betrsp. 


Another for Chri ſtmas day. | 


To the Tune of Eſſex laſt good night. 8 . 
A Al pou that in thts houſe be here, 
Remember Chzift that fo2 us dy'd, 
Ind ſpend awap with modeſt cheere, 
An loving ſozt this Cbziſtmas Tide, 
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To lend ts bim that 
Commend mp wit gos lads therefo:e” 


New carols, 
And wheras plenty God hath ſent; 
Gtve trankly to pour friends in love: 
The bountcous mind is freely bent, 
And noder will a niggard probe. 


Our Table ſpꝛead within the Han, 
A know a.banguet is at hand, 
An frionoly ſ0zt to welcome all 25 
That wil unto their Zacklings ſtand 


de matvs are bonny Gttles I fee, * = 
Whs have povt3ed much go — 
Which at my dam s commandment be, 
Co ſit it ou ths Table dae. 


Fo? J haye here two kiifves in —_ r 95 


That comes now bit det having noms | ee 


Foꝛ ff J chenld, no Chrickmas Pye 
Mould fall J daubt anto mp ſhare: 
Uhcrefoze J ili my 1 tip. 


Tos 99k a battle {f J dars. 


FN Patty: cruſt, lt e Cattle walls, 3 
Stands bꝛaving nus unto n kact, 


J not wen ut ll it falls, 


And J m. Captatn e of the place, 


* 


ſor this merry Chriſtmas 

The P2unez ſo lovely lok on me, 
cannot chuſe but venture on: 25 

The Ppo-meat tpiced bzave J ſe, 

The which J muſt not let alone. . 


Then Butler Hl ne foxth foms Ber 24 
mp ſong hath made'meſdmswhatezp: = 

And ſo again to this god Cheer, 2 
Je quickly (all'comagtonſip. - FF} 


And fo) my maſter J Will p2ap,. | ve 
Withall that of his Monſhold are( mar 
Bold Old and Ponng, tat long we 
Df God's zd lus hate A force. - 
For S a da y. 24 

To the 1 — of Henrics 5 going to Buller, « | 


« 


1” _—— 2 


Jth merrp gle ants roles, 

Lbhfs ſecond day of Cid mas, | 
* temes in haveip to my maſters bee, 
Wp re plenty of gad ther A ſee, 1! 17 52 
With tbat weich mot contenteth me 
As 1Bzawn and Bacon, er d Ber k _ 


Foz thelove of stephen, _ | 
That bleCed Saint of Heavey, = 185 
Which ſlon'd was Jets Cheis his ſake, 

Art us all both moze and leſs, 


i 
| | 


i | He was a man beloved, | 


By ſuffering death upon this holy dap: 


New carolle. 


Caſt away all heavineſſe, 
And ina lob r manatt mevrp make, 


And his faith appzoved, 


{ wWhcre he with gentle patience, 


g Ard a conſtant ſufforance, 


Path aʒught te us all heaven the ready way 


j So let our mi h be efvill, 


. 


in 


/ 


That not ene Hoaxrht of ruf! 

| Pop t-kepoTefſto: of our hearts at all. 
S.: ſhacl we love and favour get 
Df the n that kindly thus do let 


Their bou a ttes here lo freely in this Hall, 


Ot deltcates ſo dainty, 
* ee now here is plenty, 


- Upon this table ready here pꝛepar d 


Then letus now give thanks to thefe 
Thar all things friendly thus beſtotus. 


ette ming not this wo2!d that ts ſo hard. 


oꝛ of the ſame my Maſter 
th mads me here a Taſter, 


Tbe Lo2dabove requite bim fez che tame: 
= 


And ſo to all within this houſe, | 


fora merry Chriſtma, 
A will vzink a full carouſe, 
mith leave of my good Pafter x wy vanes, 


And the L023 be pꝛa iſe, 

Pp Comack is well caſey, | 

Mp bones at quiet map go take thefr reit; 
Good fozture ſurcly ioflgwep me, 

To bꝛing me thus loluckily, 

To eat and dꝛ ink fo freely ołttze belt. 


For St. John's day. 
To the Tune of, Salengers round. 


17 honour sf Saint Jobs we thus 
do kep good Gh:iftmas fare, "x1 

And he that comes to dine with us, a 
I think be need not ſpare. 

The Bucher be hath kid d gov bet, 
the Caterer bings it in: 

But Chziſt mas Pies are ſtill t he chte, 
ik that J durtt begin. 8 


Our Bacon hogs ars full and tat 
fo make us za, and Hotte; 

Full wen may J rejopce thercat,- 
to ſee them in the houk s. 

But yct the minteg Pyc it is, 
that ſets my teeth on wat. r: g 


3 
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0 Ne w Carols. = 
| Gad Mittrite let me habe a bit, 
a | foz 3 do long theteatter, 
And! will fecch pour water in, 

to Bꝛew and Bake witball, _ 
| Pour lope and favous thus to win, 
when Apes 3 pleaſe to call (ease 
Then grant me Dame pour love and 
to taſte pour Ppe-meat bere. 
It is the beit in my concelt, 
N of all pour Chziſkmas cheer. 
| The Cloves © Pace, gallant pines 
. . that here on heaps do lpe, 

As big as both my thumbs, 
-  enticcth mucb mine eye. 
Oh! let me eat my bellp fall a 
ol pour göod Chai&mad pee, 
Except thereat 1. ve a pull! 
Ithink 1cure tha dye. Ss bo 


God Pater ftand my loving blend, 
koꝛ Cv2iftmas time ts hot, 
Amd when tt comes unjo an end, 
| 1 may nao lager Ipozt. 

Then while it dotb contings bete 
let me ſach favour find, 

To eat my fill af that goov "yl | 
that beſt yoth pleaſs my gt a, 


: Fi = \ 
by — as. * 


4 for a erf) Chriftmar; | 
; 1ben I ſhall thauk my Dame therefo2e, - 
that gives her kind conſent, 
That lack pour bop with others = 
may hvve this Chi mas ſpent; 
In pteaſant mirth and merry gl. 
as ʒzͤcung⸗men moſt delight 
Fo? that's the onely ſpo2t fez me: 
and lo God give youall gad night. 


The Tune is, The London P reutice. 


| eſcaped Hexodsrage, i 
| Fc2 which all Chziſtiana greatly may 
rtjopce from age to age. 


remember that god dap, 
| Give God the pꝛaile with merry heart, 
and caft ali care away. 


Foz here J ſ&-pzepared i⸗ 
of Chꝛiſt malle face good tee, 
With friendly welcome to ths ſame 
what can a man wiſh mee: 
Fo gad Roſt⸗meat me hink I ſee 
the love ic in the Tem: 


1 * 


| For innocents day:: 2 Dove N 
35 Mis is the day that Jeſus Chi 4M 4 


Both Dlp and ponng within pet 11 


New Carols. 


_ To which with my god Palters cb 
Ale bololy fit me Bown, 


Pz Dame I know will be content 
that J ſhall taſt thereof. | 

And'rherefoze ſets in friendly lot 
befoze me her white loaf, 


. of mault can be no better, 
Foz which good chear J muſt be here 
mp Dames true meaning debtoz. 


+ * 
* 5 


« * Sd fellows all within this houſe, 
i that find ſuch paſſing dyet: 

Take hed left that my Dames coo Ale 
dos bzing pou out ot quiet: 

and in remembzance that this dap 

our bieCed @avfours life 

as thus p2eſerv'd, lets all pꝛaiſe Gn, | 
both Paiden, Wan, and like. > 


os Neve yeats day. 
Tothe Thne of Riding to Rumſerd; 


& | Ne New pear is begun, 
the old is ended: 

- 6d the kaults! have done 
n fall be amended; 


4 


And Chatſtmas- Ale both good ann ſt a je, | 


%” +3 


\  Lgfren them plenty; 


| New Carols. | 
Kate and Tom, Nan D | 
mult amend what ig a mH. 


For my tounſell is . 
to this whole douchold. N 


Rich men babe New yeats ans 


1 and to their Tables bought 
| | delicates dainty: n 
But the gtft Jie bett 
| makes he: e no ontwars WW 
Fo tis t he love J te wa 
to my Dame and 1 88 


They kep good dyst «nl, + 
here at your Table, 
To which A le gg 


We valdiic um, | 
Like the man in the Pon, [1 
here be pertoꝛ mod. 3 


| Foz 2e he judged here: | 
by my good Paffer, 
If one of mp bignefſe tan 
eat any faſter. 
8 Fill me one cup of Berg | 
1 LICE n * 


as * * Ev 
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New Carols. 
forts dzink down this choer, 
- bave found favoor here, 
fo God be thanked. ; 


Fe or T welfth- day. 
To the Tune of Bowny wee Robin. 


Ow tarewen good Chailimas, 
' avfarr, and adien, 

JI neevs now muſt leave thee, 
andloock fo a new: 

For till thou returneſt 


AJ linger in pain, 


and J care not how qufckly 
thou comeft agatn, TIED 


| But ere thou departeſ 


- purpoſe to ſe, ' © 
What merry god paſtime 


this dap will ſhew me: 

Fo: a Ring of our Waſſelf 
this night we muſt chaſe, 

02 elſe the old tuſtome 

we careleſſe ly loſe, | 


The wWaſſel well des, 
about ſhall go round, + 

Though it coſt my gad waſter 
2 we 0 a ws 1 


. for @ merry CUrnmmas. 
| The Paid ia the Butte 
— reavp — 3 | 
1 nappp $003 119) \% FE 
f with heart and god will, 


And Dr us k 
p or Hands 
And tells me in trendchip, 
one tooth isawp 
"Then let ua accept ic. 
as lovingly triendes,, 
And ſo fo; this Wwelfth dax 

my Caroll here ettvs; 


of 


indlp; 


| F er Candleata⸗ ap. 
'I F To the Tune of. wieder... 


\P2iftmas bath made an end; 
| Welladap, wellavay.. . 


Which was my vea;eſt frienv, 
moꝛe ts the pity: . 
Fo2 with an heavy beart | 
Mut J from tber depart 
To follow Plow and Cart, 

all the year atter. 


Lent is faff commingon, | 

| . welladap, welladay, 

.| Thatlotes ust any one 

l ts the MP, ES, 
2 


Carols, * 


EI Jvanbt beth n ; +00 
Wei look thin eating Abs, 4 . 


1 


fo; a friend in a cozner;--: © ” 


ö All eur good c hear ta gone, * r einm 
6 welladay, welladg az: > 
An turned to a bene 
moꝛe is the pit: 

Anu mp good Paſters houſe, - 

hall eat no moze Souls, 


| give me one Caronſy, 2 „ 
h 7 +700” 


At grieves me to the heart 
| , wetladp, ** 


| Fr my friend to deparf, 2 
moe is the pit: | 
\  Chziſtmas J mean tis thee þ 
That thus fozſaketh me, . 
Pet tiil one hour J ſee, Aa 
will J be merry. E 
A new Chriſtmas Carol! for the hitter paſ- | 
2 ſion of our bleſſed Saviour. = 3 
f , 2 
A Ihe Tune is,The North. C ountry Laſs 5 F 


= 3 Hen Joel a Thꝛiſt hadity's 
+ VY fall tztrip years and moze. 


3 
<-> pe 


* 
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ſeor this merry Chi iſtwas- 
Jn wozking wonders among the Thats 5 
of his Apoſtles pooꝛ: = 
The appot:ited time was come, 
that he-fo2 ns ſhonld dy, 
And that the bout of bitter death 
app3zoached and grebe nta 


He numbꝛeth up the Twelve 
his Sacraments'to take, 
And lo in Simon Lepers houſe. 
bis Teſtament did make; 
Where Judas to the Jews 
our Davfour did befrap, 
And unte them faz thirty pence 
ſwet Jcſus ſoth away. 


This Judas with Troop | 
of zrmed men came in, Ts 
And bound bis Maſter faſt in bonds, 


in whom there was uo fin; 


and led him thence gleng 


unto bfs Judgment place. 
M here as he ccufleſſe was canemmr d 


to dye in vile dilgrace. . c | 
They gabe him flouts and mocks 


with man a bitter blow, | 
The maitc# of theſe ſtubbozn Jews 


in ctuell ſozt to ſhow. 3 
B 3 And. 


2 
x 1 
—— 


1 
72 


Ne carolls. 
And alter made him bear 
his Crols nuto his death, 5 
Tit blod and water all the way, 
ſweat out in fainting death. 


And then bet ben two thieves 
they. hang'd our Þaviour up, 
And ſo his bleed body there. 
to bleevdfns toʒ mints . 
They thzuft him thioagh the ts; 
whore blod and water fell, 


F iv with bis bitrer paſſion he | 


bad c0:.quercd death and Well. 


With nailes they pierced bis feet, 
and crown'd his head with tho2ns, | 
And gave bim wifzegar to d2ink, 


4 8 431 great reproach and ſcoʒu, 


Foz bis Coat, 8 
duldiers dis caſt Dice, 


1 "hich was a garment without ſean 


and Jewell of great pꝛizeè. 


* But when hz pielde3 up 


bis bieNe> ſoul to Peaven, | 


The Temples veil with great amaze 


was gafte aſunder riven, 
re eart s diz tremb tag quake, 
a grapes did open wide, | 


for a merry Chriſtmar, 
And dead mens ghoſts do up and domn 
''fn fearful manner guide. 


Pea Veaven it ſelf grew bark, 
the San fo2ſok his light, 
And ke thꝛe hours they day was turn d 
into a diſmall night. | 
Pea all things ſeem d to mourn, 
when or ſweet Saviour u pd, 
Who in the height of all his patns, 
then bitterly thus cry'dz 


Into thy hands, O LORD, 

my (foul de commend: ' 

W hereat he petlded up his Ghoff, 
his paſſion t hus to end, 5 

All which then foz our lakes, 

he patientiy endur d. 

That our ſalvation might therety . 


he happily pꝛocur d. | X 101 2 — of 


ir 
How as ſwet Acſus Chris 
was crucified thus, 
Ss let his bitter Palion be 
rememb2ed fili by us: 

Tbat every C haiſt mas time, 
amongſt us Cheiſtians all. | 
This Chziftmas Caroll may be ſung 

| in every houſs and Ball. 


F LNIS. 2 N 


7 


W {| 


of 


